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A myghty face both broad and flat,

and all with Rubies fet:
Muche nofed lyke a Turky Cocke,

with teth as blacke as Get.
A Belye byg, full trull with guts,

and Peilels two, lyke Poftes,
A knaue full fquare in euery poynt,

A Prynce of dronken Oofles.
Ypon a Camell couched hye,

for Horfe coulde none hym beare,
A mighty Staflfe in hande he had,

his Foes a farre to feare.
Behynde them all, the blynded God,

doth com in Charyot fayre,
With ragyng flames flong rounde about

he peflres all the ayre.
And after hym, for tryumphe leades

a thoufande wounded Harts,
That gulh abrode hot ftreams of blud

new perfed with his Dartes,
The army redy for to meete

and all at poynt to fyght,
Hipolitus with luily cheare

and with a noble Spryght
His Souldiers to encourage.    Thus

his wordes begyns to place.
My valyaunt fiends and Subiects all

of Chaft Dianaes Grace,
whofe noble Harts were neuer flaind

with fpot of Daftards mynd,
Behold our enemyes here at hande,

behold yon coward blynd.
Of lytle force, coniparde with you,

howe in a fond araye,
They ftragle out no ordre dewe,

obferued in theyr waye.
Behold what goodly Guyds they haue

to gouerne them withal!,